ON the Wednesday, Corporal Taylor came back. He had been,
off OQ a very hush-hush job on fuses for the Old Man., Mali
was always mad on fuses, I believe they were the only warlike
thing that ever really interested him.
I went down to the basement to say hallo to Taylor. He
was in his little den, with a watchmaker's glass in his eye,
peering and poking about at some minute bit of one of his
trick gadgets. As usual, there were parts of about thirty other
sorts of fuse scattered tbout the bench.
He took the glass out of his eye and jumped to attention as
I came in. Taylor was always very polite.
I said." What ho, Taylor. How did it go?"
Old Taylor did a queer formal little bow like a butler and
said, " Very well, sir, thank you."
"Does the detector detect?"
"Yes, sir. The detector is extremely sensitive. But it
slightly lacks d-discrimination."
*c You mean it doesn't know which is a target and which
isn't?"
tr YeSj sir. Presented with a target it acts p-perfectiy. But it
is liable to be m-misled by rooks., ttees5 c-clouds and suchlike.
Had we been using charges it would have been very d-danger-
oos,"
"Just goes ofi whenever it sees anything?"
M Not anything; sir/' said Taylor defensively. " But quite a
number of things. Particularly rooks. It seems very sensitive
to rooks."
I said," Well, it's got the right idea. I don't see how you're
ever going to train it to know a rook from a plane. But if it
feels strongly about clouds, that's a big snag."
"I think it can be overcome, sir. I've suggested to the
i Professor that we should sh-shutter the detector so that the
ceil is only exposed by the r-rotatioa of the shell after the
xound has left the g-gua That would dispose of the tree
difficulty and of the r-rooks unless they were flying at a
g-great height. The clouds we can overcome by simply
t-reduclfig sensitivity."
Taylor shot up to attention again suddenly. I looked round
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